CHAPTER 58 


June 11, 2011 


“Oh... Uh... Sorry. | uh... forgot | have something | need to do today.” 


Justin shook his head slightly from side to side, as Chie stammered to try and make 
up an excuse. He had been checking to see if she was free today; if she wanted to 
hang out now that the school day was over. Alas, the moment he mentioned going 
back to his place to maybe watch a movie or something, Chie immediately started 
to object; trying to think of a way to get out of it. Justin was a little pissed off in a Il 
honesty. It would be fine if she actually did have something to do; but he knew 
damn well that the only reason she was acting like this was because Maya would be 
there. Like Justin couldn’t tell her to go hang with Yosuke for a few hours, or 
something. 


He just couldn’t wrap his mind around this; around why Chie continued to give Justin 
a hard time about Maya. How she was pissed off at him for doing what any 
reasonable friend would do given the circumstances. How she was trying to dodge 
Justin now; simply because of Maya’s presence in his household. It hurt in a way. He 
had assumed that the bond they had was strong enough that they wouldn’t be 
brought down by petty circumstances like Maya’s residence in his household. He 
had assumed Chie would trust him, not treat him like he had the plague for helping 
a friend. 


Justin sighed slightly, crossing his arms in front of his chest before looking up at 
Chie. She was averting eye-contact; knowing full-well that Justin would be able to 
call her bullshit if he looked her dead in the eye. Or maybe it was just that she 
couldn't lie to his face. He was hoping it was the latter, but alas, it was probably the 
former. It was clear she was lying; she had nothing to do today and she knew it. And 
she knew Justin knew it too. 


“If you don’t want to spend time with me, Chie, that’s fine; but don’t make up 
bullshit excuses about why you can’t.” Justin remarked with slight annoyance. Chie 
simply hung her head in slight shame. She was sort of offended Justin had called her 
on her bullshit; but that’s exactly what it was. Bullshit. And she knew it just as well 
as he did. 


“|-It’s not that | don’t want to spend time with you—“ 
“It’s that you don’t want to be in the same room as Maya.” 


“Wh-What, it’s not—“ Chie stammered a bit; trying to cover her bases. 


“Yes it is. Don’t lie to me.” Justin interrupted. He was getting really tired of these 
games. Just fucking admit it already. Chie’s eyes soon formed a glare however; 
angered by Justin’s assertion that she was avoiding him because of Maya. Sure, it 
was kind of true, but that’s beside the point. 


“You know what? | don’t need to explain anything to you!” She shouted before 
storming off past Justin’s desk. Justin just shook his head in disgust as she forced 
herself out of the classroom; her face red with fury. He couldn’t understand why she 
was acting like this; why she couldn’t just admit she was being ridiculous. He knew 
it, and he knew she knew it. She was just being stubborn at this point. And for what? 
To try and prove a point? All she was doing was breaking Justin’s heart, little by 
little. He sighed a bit before turning back over to his desk, resting his head within 
the cushion of his arms. 


“...You alright man?” 


Justin’s head immediately shot back up. Shit. He completely forgot Yu was still 
sitting at his desk. He had looked like he was texting someone when Justin had first 
started talking to Chie, probably Yukiko or Yosuke. Of course; he had completely 
forgotten he was there once the blowout between him and Chie started. To be 
honest, Justin was a little embarrassed. He cleared his throat slightly; trying to 
choke down his shame. 


“Oh, uh... Yeah. I’m fine. Sorry about that.” Yu simply raised his eyebrows in 
disbelief. Justin had the very obvious tell of starting his sentences with ‘oh’ or ‘huh’ 
anytime he was holding something back. 


“Wanna talk about it?” Yu spoke up casually; ignoring Justin’s objections that 
everything was fine. Justin was more than a little confused. What was there to talk 
about; Chie and him had an argument; no big deal, it happens... Though, Yu always 
did have good advice when it came to dating, and he’d by lying if he said this 
wasn’t starting to eat him up inside. He was sick of Chie treating him like shit just 
because he lent his place to Maya. It was the right thing to do, and she was just 
being an overly jealous and stubborn bitch about it. 


“I'd like that actually.” Justin eventually choked up, pushing himself out of his desk. 
Yu smiled slightly before following Justin’s lead. 


It took a bit of walking, and more than a little bit of pushing against the wall in 
Justin’s case, but they eventually made it to the rooftop. Yu was a little curious why 
he wanted to talk up here, knowing full well that he had a fear of stairs. The 
explanation, of course, was rather obvious; Justin could smoke up on the rooftop 
without getting in trouble. Besides, it was usually empty after-school, so he wouldn’t 
have to worry about people eavesdropping on his conversation. Justin groaned 


Slightly as the two sat down on the opposite end of the roof; a cigarette being lit up 
in Justin’s mouth at the same time. He inhaled the smoke as Yu began to speak up; 
trying to discern what was going on between the two. After all, he couldn’t really 
help if he didn’t fully understand why the two of them were so pissed off at each 
other. 


“So, what’s going on between you two?” Yu questioned. Justin paused for a brief 
moment before exhaling the smoke in his chest cavity, a frown on his face all the 
while. Justin wasn’t entirely sure himself, really. He knew why Chie was pissed off, 
and that in turn pissed Justin off; but what was causing this audacity between them, 
he had no clue. 


“Well, it’s like this. When Maya was in the hospital, | found out during one of my 
visits with her that she’s been homeless for the past year. Well, obviously | couldn’t 
just send her on her merry-way knowing she’s been living on the streets; so | sorta 
offered her to stay at my place. The problem was, you know all about the stuff 
Maya’s shadow said in the other world; how she had a crush on me and all that jazz. 
So when | told Chie the news, how Maya was going to be staying at my place fora 
while...” 


“She got jealous. Well that certainly explains the black eye.” 


“Shit, is that still there!?” Justin spoke up frantically. Again, he didn’t mind walking 
around with a black-eye, but he would have thought it would be gone by now. And 
besides; Justin didn’t feel comfortable with anyone starring at his eyes for too long; 
neither of them. Sure it was only one eye he really had to hide from the group; but 
any unnecessary attention being drawn back to his irises could be problematic. It’s 
one of the many reasons he was deathly afraid of his shadow taking over, if only for 
a few seconds. The others noticed the eye coloration change immediately; and had 
they been looking at the wrong eye when the change occurred... Well, they’d 
immediately notice his missing pupil. Yu laughed slightly at Justin’s panic, much to 
Justin’s displeasure. This wasn’t a joke to him. 


“She got you good, huh?” 
“You want to see what she did to my crotch?” 


“Absolutely not.” Yu spat out with disgust. Justin obviously wasn’t going to just pull 
down his pants on the rooftop to the roof; he was stupid, but not THAT stupid. He 
was talking in figuratives; not literals. All the same Justin smirked a bit. 


“Good, because I’m almost entirely positive it doesn’t exist anymore.” Yu grinned; 
flashing his teeth as though he were about to start laughing at any second. Justin 
was so enthralled to see that his pain and suffering were the grounds for Yu’s 
entertainment. 


“Alright; so she got jealous. It happens.” Yu eventually choked up, his smiling 
dimming slightly. “If | recall correctly, you got awfully jealous of Yosuke once.” 


“Don’t even go there. The guy was telling her dirty jokes in the middle of the night 
and tried to be a ‘mock couple’ with her when | was standing right there. Believe 
me, it has nothing to do with being jealous, it has to do with Yosuke having no sense 
of common decency.” Justin spat out, practically infuriated that Yu had tried to 
assume Justin was jealous of Yosuke of all people. Yosuke was being a major dick 
and he got what he deserved. That was all there was to it; no jealousy involved. Yu 
shot his hands up into the air, his palms away from his face as though trying to calm 
Justin down simply by feigning submission. It actually just annoyed Justin more. 


“Hey, hey, I’m just sayin’.” He spoke up frantically, trying to justify his comment. 
Justin just rolled his eyes a bit, taking another drag at his cigarette. 


“Besides, it’s not that she got jealous that’s bothering me. We all get a little jealous 
sometimes. It’s the way she’s been acting over the last few days that’s been 
bugging me. Everytime | bring up Maya’s name she gives me a dirty look; everytime 
| ask her if she wants to do something, she tries to pretend she’s busy. She won’t 
even come near my house anymore; like somehow helping Maya out infected my 
house with the plague. | don’t understand it. | do something nice to help out a friend 
and she treats me like I’m a fucking leper. “ 


“| see...” Yu spoke up, rubbing at his chin as he tried to create a solution to their 
problem. Justin only seemed annoyed by that, though. He could solve his own 
problems. 


“No, you really don’t man. You really don’t.” 


“| don’t think you’re in the wrong at all for helping Maya out. But | don’t think that’s 
really the problem here...” Justin raised an eyebrow in slight confusion. We// of 
course that’s the problem here. What the fuck else could it be. “Justin... Did you tell 
her about Maya, or did she find out on her own?” 


“Huh... Well, both | guess? | didn’t really tell her till | went to pick Maya up.” 


“Well there’s your problem. It’s not that she’s upset that you made the decision; it’s 
that she’s upset that you wouldn’t tell her about your decision. | mean... If | were in 
Chie’s shoes, | wouldn’t want to find out that the girl who had a massive crush on 
my boyfriend would be living with him at the last second. | would want to know 
when you made the decision; talk about it and stuff.” 


“Talk about—It’s MY HOUSE! That’s not her decision to make!” 


“| have no doubt in my mind she would have agreed to it if you just ran it by her 
first. She probably feels betrayed that you’d make a decision like that without her. It 
affects he just as much as it effects you after all.” Justin sighed slightly as Yu tried 


to explain his hypothesis to him. Maybe he was right, but... He didn’t do anything 
wrong; nothing to deserve the kind of treatment he had been getting lately. 


“Then why the hell is she avoiding the house, Yu? Why is she avoiding ME? This isn’t 
about feeling betrayed, this is about Maya; and she know it.” 


“Have you two tried to just talk it out?” 
“She just storms off like that everytime. | can’t win with her.” 


“Well that’s the problem. You’re trying to win an argument with a woman.” Yu was 
joking of course; but he said it with such a straight face, with such a monotone 
voice... He looked and sounded dead serious. Hell, it might have been a joke, but it 
seemed Yu believed there to be some truth in that. And if Chie was any 
representation of the female population as a whole; he’d be inclined to agree. Not 
that she was; of course. She was one of a kind. Maybe that’s why it hurt so much 
the way she was treating Justin. There was only one Chie out there, after all; it’s not 
like he could just say fuck it and find someone else. He liked Chie... Hell, he loved 
her. He knew it was weird to say so early on in their relationship, but he did. And 
that’s why it hurt so much. Justin took a puff of his cigarette before turning back 
towards Yu. 


“So then what would you suggest | do.” 


“Just tell her she’s right. Because she’s not saying you’re in the wrong for letting 
Maya stay at your house. She’s saying you’re in the wrong for not including her in 
that decision.” 


“Even though that wasn’t her decision to make?” 
“She sure seems to believe it was.” 


Justin paused for a moment, staring at Yu. He thought everything coming out of Yu’s 
mouth was a pile of horsecrap. But the look in Yu’s eyes... He believed every word 
he said. And he had never been wrong about this kind of stuff before. Justin bit his 
bottom lip fora moment, before digging his hand into his pocket, searching around 
for his cell-phone. 


“Uh... What are you doing?” 


“Making it right.” Justin replied as he pulled out his cell-phone, flipping it open as he 
searched through his contacts. Yu passed Justin a slight look of discomfort as he 
searched for Chie’s contact. Justin never understood why he always had trouble 
finding it either; Chie was the first one in his contact list alphabetically, so she was 
always at the top of the list. He supposed he just instinctively jumped to the center 
of the screen instead of the top. All the same, he eventually found her number and 
pressed the send button on his cell. 


“Don’t you think you should do that face to face.” 


“Maybe; but I’m not sure if | can push this off any longer than | already have. Come 
on... Pick up...” Justin mumbled to himself as the phone rang. He completely forgot 
that Chie had caller ID; so she would already know it was Justin. He just hoped she 
wasn’t pissed enough to ignore him. He bit his bottom lip for a moment, tapping his 
foot impatiently against the roof below him. He sighed in relief as he heard a slight 
click on the other end. 


What do you want Justin? 


“Well hello to you too.” Justin remarked sarcastically. Or was it with annoyance? He 
was a little ticked that she had greeted him without so much as a hello; but then 
that’s not what he was calling for. “I Know you’re mad at me, but can we talk for a 
second?” 


What’s there to talk about? Chie remarked, clearly very irritated. Justin was starting 
to get a bit pissed off himself at this point. He was trying to apologize, don’t be an 
ass about it. 


“Look, I’m really sorry about this whole Maya thing...” 
About Maya-- What? You really have no idea why am | mad, do you? 
“You’re mad ‘cause | didn’t tell you until the decision was finalized.” 


It was dead silent on the other end for a moment. Justin had to pause himself to 
make sure Chie didn’t hang up on him. He could faintly hear her breathing on the 
other end of the line; which only meant that her sudden silence meant Justin had hit 
it on the head. She WAS mad because she didn’t get a say in that decision. Justin 
was a little irritated to hear that Chie thought she had any right telling him what to 
do with HIS house; but alas, he could understand why. And besides, he didn’t care if 
he was right or wrong anymore; he just wanted this animosity between the two to 
stop. He wanted the Chie he knew and loved back. 


“| know you wanted to have say in the matter. | just assumed you’d agree with me 
so | went ahead and said she could anyway. | should have asked you first; and I’m 
sorry.” 


| would have just said yes if you asked first, you know... 


“| know, | know. It’s just, when she said she had been homeless for the last year, | 
couldn’t just say ‘let me think about it...’ And | jumped to conclusions... I’m really 
sorry, Chie. Honest. Now can we please stop arguing with each other? | don’t think 
my heart can take much more of this...” 


Justin... 


There was a Slight pause in dialogue between the two, both of them simply listening 
to the silence on the other end, their chests feeling heavy. Neither of them liked 
being pissed off at the other; and this entire conversation just ended up making 
them feel like shit. Chie especially. She knew Justin would have asked if he had 
more of a heads-up, but he didn’t. It was a spontaneous thing that required a 
spontaneous answer, and she knew it. She had literally been angry at Justin for 
something that was essentially beyond his control. That’s not what pained her 
though; what pained her was Justin’s proclamation that the two’s bickering was 
striking him in a less than superficial way. He wasn’t just annoyed by it; he was 
outright hurting. She’d be lying if she said she didn’t feel like a complete bitch right 
now. She sighed slightly before speaking into the cell phone again. 


I’m sorry too... |know you would have asked me if you could... And, uh.... Sorry 
about the eye. 


“What are you talking about? The doorknob did that, remember?” Chie chuckled 
Slightly on her side, which proved to put some of Justin’s concerns at ease. He was 
more than thrilled to hear her laughter coming through the static of the phone, it 
only meant that the tension between the two was gone; or at least eased. “Alright; 
so we’re cool now?” 


Yeah. We’re cool. 


“Alright then... You sure you don’t want to hang out at my place? | mean, | can 
always kick Maya out for a bit if that’s a problem. She’s been playing video games 
for too long now anyway. Shit’ll rot her brain.” 


You think that’s a good idea? | mean, does Maya even know her way around Inaba? 


Chie’s comment hit Justin like a bull in a china shop. It wasn’t so much that he was 
shocked she didn’t know her way around; Justin knew that as well as anyone. Hell, 
he had used the GPS on his phone for the first week he was here in Inaba. It almost 
died the first time he walked home too. That could have been very problematic 
since he had no idea what the house looked like. What was shocking was the fact 
that he had planned to show here around so she could get her bearings. And he 
completely forgot up until now. 


“Shit! | totally forgot to give her the tour.” Chie giggled slightly at Justin’s 
forgetfulness. Justin was happy to hear Chie laughing again and all, but he wished it 
would be less at his expense. 


You know... You’ve never actually come over to my place. 


Justin’s eyes widened; though not with excitement. He had never gone over to 
Chie’s place for a reason. Her parents were super-strict from his understanding; 
could you imagine what would happen if they found out Justin was dating Chie? Let 
alone hanging out with her in her fucking house? Shit would hit the fan. 


“Uh... Are you sure that’s a good idea?” 
Sure. Why not? You know, there’s supposed to be a kung-fu marathon on TV... 


Justin rubbed at his chin a bit. He still wasn’t entirely sure about her parents, but... 
He wanted to spend some time with her. And if that meant putting up with her 
parents so he could put up with her shitty kung-fu movies; that was a-okay with 
him. He just sincerely hoped this didn’t backfire. 


“Well... Alright, | guess. I’ll stop over there in a few.” 
Alright! I’ll see you soon! 


There was a slight blip in the call as Chie hung up on her end of the line. Justin 
sighed slightly before flipping his phone close and turning to Yu. Yu had a huge grin 
on his face; obviously aware that his advice had worked. Under normal conditions, 
Justin would probably mock him for being so smug about his success, but he really 
needed that advice. So the very least he could do was try to be courteous. Justin 
smiled back at Yu, nodding his head at him slightly. 


“Thanks man, you’re a life saver. How the hell did you learn to think like a woman?” 
“Practice makes perfect.” 


“Okay, very creepy. I’m going to forget | just heard that.” Yu laughed slightly as 
Justin gave a quick nod to him before making his way over to the exit of the roof. Yu 
didn’t think it was rude or anything; he knew damn well that Justin had just made 
plans with Chie, and given how torn up he was but a moment earlier about Chie 
blowing him off, he had no intention on keeping him any longer than he had to. Yu 
sat there watching as Justin rushed down the stairs, a wide grin on both of their 
faces. Justin because he was going to go hang out with Chie; Yu because it seemed 
hanging out with that fox wasn’t going to be an issue anymore. 


“Oh uh... Hello. My name’s Justin; I’m a friend of Chie’s. She wouldn’t happen to be 
home would she...?” 


Justin awkwardly introduced himself to an older gentleman who had opened the 
door; presumably Chie’s father. He was trying to play this off as him just checking to 
see if Chie was available; after all, it would be weird if he said they had made plans 
prior. The older man simply raised his eyebrow; not so much in a confused way, but 
more a suspicious way. He knew Justin’s name all too well; it was the name of that 
boy Chie had a crush on. And here he was knocking at their door, stuttering a bit as 
he asked to see if Chie was available. Suspicious would be an understatement. 


“Ah yes... Chie’s told us a lot about you.” 


“All positive things | hope.” Justin chuckled awkwardly. That joke usually worked 
well whenever someone tried to introduce him or he was referred to by another 
person; but here he just felt uncomfortable. It lost a lot of its charm in the transition; 
as was evident by Chie’s father’s face. Justin could already tell this was going to be 
an awkward evening. Of course, if it hadn’t by that point, it certainly did when Chie 
had come rushing down the stairs, having heard Justin’s voice. 


“Oh hey, you finally showed.” 


Chie ran up to him and planted a quick peck on the cheek, his face turning red with 
embarrassment almost immediately. What in the fuck are you doing! Your father is 
RIGHT THERE! Chie’s father seemed a little less than pleased; especially considering 
Justin had been trying to pass himself off as a ‘friend’ not a ‘boyfriend.’ His eyes 
dropped into a slight disapproving gaze, his mouth in a frown as Chie practically 
dragged Justin inside the house. Justin was more than a little mortified. He had no 
problem exchanging a kiss or two when they were alone; but acting like this in front 
of her parents was just... Awkward as all fuck. 


“Friend, huh?” Her father spoke up sarcastically. Justin rubbed at the back of his 
neck slightly. He didn’t want to look bad in front of Chie’s parents, but Chie had kind 
of put him in an awkward position. Justin laughed a very forced an awkward chuckle 
before biting on his bottom lip, trying to think of a good excuse; something to help 
him explain his little white lie. Her father just sort of shook his head a bit at the 
embarrassed teenager before turning his glare over at Chie. 


“We're going upstairs to watch some kung-fu movies.” Chie explained to her father; 
a wide grin on her face. Her father didn’t seem to believe her for even a second. 
Hell Justin didn’t blame him, after he had just tried to pass himself off as just a 
friend. He was probably suspicious of what they were going to do behind closed 
doors. Justin half wanted to intervene, explaining that if he wanted to do that, he’d 
just go to his house, since he lived alone. Of course, he didn’t. He didn’t know if her 
parents knew she had hung out at Justin’s house before, nor that she had slept 
overnight there on multiple occasions. And if they did, they would probably get all 
the wrong ideas about what was going on at Justin’s house. So instead he just sort 
of bit his lip and looked towards the ground; trying to avoid eye contact. The father 
stared at Chie for a while before sighing. 


“Fine. Leave the door open.” 


“Huh? O-Okay...?” It seemed Chie was a little caught off-guard by her father’s 
gesture of suspicion of the two. Her parents were strict, but she figured they’d at 
least trust her not to do something like that. Besides, if they really were going to do 
something they shouldn’t, they would probably do it alone at Justin’s house or when 
her parents were out. It would just be stupid to do it while her folks were still there. 
Justin was awkwardly musing in his own mind when Chie had grabbed him by the 
wrist, dragging him up to her room; his feet tripping over each other the whole way 


there. Chie’s father just huffed out a slight sigh as the sight of the two disappeared 
up the stairs of their household. He swore he had heard Justin’s voice before 
somewhere. Chie must have had him on speaker at some point; who knows. 


Justin sighed a bit as Chie let go of his grip before opening the door to her room. He 
kind of wanted to give her shit for giving him a kiss in front of her parents; but it 
wouldn’t change anything other than pissing Chie off again and making the two of 
them look even worse in front of her father. Actually, Justin had to wonder where 
Chie’s mother was right now. He hadn’t heard or seen her since he was brutally 
pulled through the doorframe of the building by Chie. Maybe she worked late at 
night or something; though that was sort of surprising. He had assumed Chie’s mom 
would be one of those stay at home mom’s that tries to keep the house and the 
family perfect in everyway. 


Chie pushed open the door to her room; stepping inside and plopping her ass 
against the cushion of her bed. Justin’s jaw practically hit the floor as the door 
opened; partially because of its contents, partially because Kenji had practically 
tackled him once he gained sight of Justin again. The room was completely full of 
posters. Most of them for kung-fu movies, the rest for bands; namely ‘System of a 
Down’ and ‘the Black Keys.’ That certainly took Justin for a surprise. He never took 
Chie as being a big fan of System of a Down. Not that he was objecting; he was a 
huge fan himself. It just struck him as a bit odd is all. Or it would have, if Kenji would 
stop licking his face as Justin tried to maintain his balance. 


“Whoa, down boy.” Justin spoke in segments, trying to avoid talking while the dog’s 
tongue was pressed against his face for obvious reasons. Chie laughed slightly 
before calling Kenji over by patting her hand against the end of her bed. Kenji 
seemed to immediately come over, jumping to the side of Chie on the bed. The side 
that Justin was going to sit. It was alright though; it was a big enough bed that the 
three of them could fit. Not that there would be much shoulder room now. Justin 
chuckled slightly before making his way over to Chie’s left side, pushing past a 
punching bag that she had hung up in the center of the room. He couldn’t say he 
was all that surprised by its presence in the room to be honest. There was a small 
bowl of popcorn resting beside her; though she immediately picked it up and placed 
it on her lap to give Justin room to sit. 


“What movie?” Justin asked as he took his seat next to Chie. He was sure he had 
never heard of it before; but it was worth asking anyway. 


“Kill Bill.” ...Alright, maybe he had heard of it. Holy shit, when did Chie start 
watching GOOD kung-fu movies. Hell, it was even the far superior Kill Bill Vol. 1. 
Justin was crossing his fingers that this was actually just a Quentin Tarantino 
marathon, and not a kung-fu one. It had been far too long since he had watched 
Pulp Fiction; and goddammiit, if Chie hadn’t seen it yet, she should. He didn’t know if 


she did or not, but you know, he just sort of assumed she didn’t since it wasn’t 
really her type of movie. 


“Oh really? | love this movie.” Justin spoke up, reaching his hand over to grab some 
popcorn from the bowl on Chie’s lap. 


“Oh no, you totally don’t have to ask before stealing my popcorn. Jerk.” She 
remarked sarcastically, before grabbing a handful of kernels herself. Justin laughed 
Slightly before turning his attention back to the screen. It was that one scene where 
everything was red save for their silhouettes as the protagonist chopped everyone 
to bits. He absolutely loved the artistic direction of this movie. He just wished the 
second movie hadn’t been shit by comparison. | mean, it was good and all, but he 
was having a hard time felling good about Bill getting his at the end of the movie. 
Sure he was a huge asshole; but he was a father, and from the looks of it, a damn 
good one at that. Then bam, protagonist comes in and shoots him and takes the 
kid. Sure, it was her kid too, but in Justin’s eyes that just wasn’t right. “You ever 
watch this one before?” 


“It’s one of my favorite movies.” Chie remarked, a wide grin on her face and a few 
popcorn kernels stuck in her teeth. Justin chuckled silently to himself; partially 
because it seemed Chie was completely oblivious to the food chunks stuck in her 
teeth, partially because it seemed Kenji wanted some popcorn too, as he stuck his 
nose into the bowl and licked up a few kernels. He just hoped dogs could digest that 
shit. “Hey, bad dog!” Chie shouted at Kenji once she felt his head brush up against 
her. Kenji didn’t care though; he got what he wanted. 


“You see any of Tarantino’s other stuff?” 
“| saw Reservoir Dogs. It was alright.” 


“Alright? Reservoir Dogs was amazing.” Justin choked up, confused how anyone 
could not like that movie. Chie shrugged slightly. It was a very good movie, just not 
really her thing. “Never saw Pulp Fiction?” 


“Nope.” 


“Oh man, you'd love it. It’s got John Travolta, Bruce Willis and Samuel Jackson. | 
mean, how can you go wrong?” 


“Samuel Jackson? You mean Nick Fury?” 


“Oh please don’t tell me that’s the only place you know him from.” Chie blushed 
slightly in embarrassment. It WAS the only movie he knew Samuel Jackson was in. 
Justin grunted in slight disgust. This was like the Morgan Freeman of movies of 
Morgan Freeman wasn’t the Morgan Freeman of movies. The guy deserved to at 
LEAST be recognized. Justin sighed a bit as he stuck his hand out to grab some 
more popcorn; completely oblivious to the fact that there was dog drool all over it 


now. Apparantly Chie had neglected that fact too, as she had stuck her hand in at 
the same time; the two’s hands touching each other as they dug through the bowl. 
Justin raised his eyebrows and blushed slightly. 


“Well ain’t that a cliché.” Justin remarked, slightly embarrassed. 


“Well clichés aren't always bad.” Chie smiled, her cheeks a rosy pink color. Justin 
awkwardly chuckled abit, as the two’s finger intertwined with each other... Which 
was Slightly awkward because Justin had started picking up popcorn, so there was a 
kernel stuck between the two’s hands at first, until they separated their palms to 
allow it to wiggle free. The two chuckled slightly; it was awkward as all fuck, but 
that was the beauty of it. It didn’t need to be perfect when they held hands or 
kissed or anything like that; it just happened naturally. 


“That depends on the cliché.” 


“Oh really? Then would it be clichéd if | did this.” Chie leaned up to plant a kiss on 
Justin’s lips. It was a little awkward kissing like that when her father was just 
downstairs, but quite frankly Justin didn’t give much of a shit. He pressed his own 
lips against hers, the two exchanging a deep, passionate kiss with each other. It 
was brief, but pleasant all the same. The two smiled at each other as their lips 
eventually parted ways, their faces slightly flushed. 


“Entirely. But then, not all clichés are bad.” 


“Hey, if you’re going to steal my lines, at least wait a week.” Chie joked, giving 
Justin a light shove. 


